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space of time, vo shalJ be compelled to oiler such extraordinary inducements

as will bring eager puechasers to our store from a hundred miles around,

This Sals will bs a Record Breaker. Don'l Miss If.

Store will open Thursday morning at 9 o'clock.
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DEEP ItrTH? WOOD3.
i .

Deop In tbo woods eorao drovviy EMuirner dey
Have; you ops uoaru mo touno ana aryaca pan;
Their stealthy fooUtoni echo on the frrfua

As stretched upoa tho tnos9 you Idly lay
Doap la wo woods f

Ami tUroaga tho dtui, far spreading forest nlsloi
navoriiUnowicarainysKjrlouswuhpers rami;

as there tot etoto to you a uyintili's comcUIut,
Or burst ot clash laughter rine;ln; tniloa

Detp lu the woods?

Tho srorld forgoUintf. with Its carts and scorns.
And uroaralng tboroof browule, sprito, or ray,
Hove you no cauttht their 1'lanclnc forma at pUiy

And heard tho wlndln j of their sylvan horns
Deep u ua woouj?

Ah I toll mo not th 5 woods deserted be.
That elvos and Ialrlo dryads, fauns aro fledi
For oft basldo my velvet, mossy bad

They ouao, a sportlvn troop, to visit me
Deep la uie woods.

And pecplnj 'neath soma overhanging limb
I gee Uie faca of Fuofc tnnt Snavlsa elf(
And oft tho pirxw of preot Rod Pan hlrouolf

I hear resound through loafy arches dim
Doop la tho wood.

Edith Stolons Tuppertn Outing.

m INTIMATE FRIEND.

At the tinio of wbich.I write I was living
with rny parents in what ara now called
tho oil radons of Pennsylvania, but it waa
lu tho early days of tho uso of coal oil, and
tho Indications of its presence were not bo
well understood as tboy aro now, no it was
not thought probable that Buy odo in our
neighborhood would bo warranted in un-

dertaking expense in nn attempt to boro
for oil. bpeculntora wcro not ready then
to tako upon themselves tho expense of
boring, and my father dill not feel able to
undertake it. 80 bo had tolled on, trying
to be content with making both ends meet
from what ho could wre.it from the noli
abovo.

My grandfather owned qulto a tract of
land on ono side of tho highway running
through tho llttlo country vlllago of P .

ami tho futhor of my most Intimate friend
owni'd an equally largo tract adjoining us.

V 0 had fc; raerly lived just over tho line
in Tow York, nnd my principal objection
when father decided to romovo to grand-
father wna that I should havo to leave
my most intlinnto friend behind me; but
thero waa no help for it, und I had man-
aged not only to burvivo It, but to dnd an-

other friend whom I thought moro nearly
perfect than any ono who IkkI gone before,
for I had had several lutlmuua in tho
courso of my llfteon year.

Dotty, poor girl, is addicted to lntimnto
friends," Waa a frequent saying of my old
est brother, Albert, as if they wcro a kind
of Intoxicant I was unablo to rsUt.

Such remarks never failed to send mo to
Abigail Potter for sympathy, which I al-
ways received. Wo were inseparable, and
when father once spokeof returning to our
old. homo I was the moot violent opponent
of tho plan, 1 could not leave Abigail!

lou'U gut ouuughof Abigail soma day.
Hold iiunt Iuito,

Vts," fcaid grandmother. "Ilertonguo
Is hnng in the middle, an' wags both
wavn."

"You should not bo bo intimate with
any girl," mother added. "You ought to
learn that If you can't keep your own ts

no ono will keep them for you,"
Now I really did not toll Abigail every-

thing I knew, thuugh I must confers I
came very near it; but I reasoned that It
WC3 natural to llko to talk, and to have
home Fjmpathelie person to talk to. Of
courso wo must havo fomethiug io talk
nlwut, bo whero w us tho harm when sho
wim my mast intimate frien if

"llctty, I want you this uiinuta!" I heard
mother coll ono morn.ng from tho back
door.

"She's haugin' over tho front gato with
Abigail," Aunt Kato replied.

So I was, but I hastened to tho Ixickyard,
where mother waa anxiously dipping her
bkelns of ras up and down in tho big d 0
kettle.

"Jutt keep stirring thorn so tho dyo won't
settle, while I get out your father's seed
corn," fcho .said.

I was nlmently poking the rays when
mother's voice Uoated down torau from tho
attic window a lie h,-- just raised.

"So the prospector has decided to do It,
has hui"

"Yes," futhur replied. "IIo'll login by
the lith. lie's coming tho Thurwluy nfuro
to bind tho bargnin and make n payment."

"Then o get It horo by Tuesday?"
mother asked eagerly.

"No reason why not," said father.
"I hope so. I should be disappointed if

it couldn't bu done by the 1'Jth; but thn
roads aro bail."

"Well, It can be hauleij six miles, good
or bad, the bottom of 'em 1'alLs cleau
out," father ended, with a chuckle.

I hnd not lieen especially interested In
tho uonvcrA.it inn until mothur referred to
tho Uith. Tun 'Of,', tho lath, was my birth
day, and it tlimhtM upon me that "it" must
bo something for me. I followed up my
discovery with sue i eonelusivo argument
iu my miud tliut In a miuuto I was fully
convinced that "U" certainly must bo a
piano something I had long wis hod for,
and which no one in the neighliorhood
possosscd. I bciuia all ears at once as
father went on: "Don't let lietty get an
inkling of it."

"Sho hasn't tho first suspicion of it. It
will bo 11 complete surprise."

"You know sho couldn't keep it to her-
self tuo nil uu ten," ho continued. "Tho
Potters would hear of itiu Iim'u no time."

"Well, they won't," mother asserted,
shutting dov, n tho winduw, and in a i'jw
moments sho was back by my side.

"Dear mo, Hetty! where aro your wit?"
sho exclaimed. In my excitement ovor
what I hud heard I just then gave tho rags
such u vigorous poko that tho dyo over-
flowed and a cloud of ashes rose ubovo tho
kottlo. "Here, IMty, give mo that poker,
and you (,0 toko tho-i- five dozen eggs up
to tho Ki.-g-.i aro n Binding now.
That'll come to sixty-tw- o cents un' n half.
Get a paper of noedjra betwoens two
spools of thread, a quarter of tea, a pound
of raisins nnd tho rest in drilling "

"Uls ehillln' drillin', too, Dotty, you
hcarf" grandmother callisl after mi.
"That'll get a yard, und wo'll got the half
cent this time. An', lietty, you watch ju'
s.30 Seth Morrill don't measuro iu his
thumb,"

I scarcely heard grondmothor then,
though It all came back to me to clearly
afterward; but I hurrlod away with the
eggs, glad to wears the smoks and ashes
and djrostulf, and clad, too, of a cliauca to
noudor over my aiming "surprise,"

Ihociicif wan) "baing couavtd eut at thu

littlo country tor nVen Atngtm run up
the stcpi.

"I thought you wejo here!" she cried. "1

didn't half flalh telling you vrhnt I wot
talking about this mornlnfr,"

"And 1'vo got KiuiethlnK lo tell you," i
began impetuously, whon ft romembraftr u

of father's but words checked its. lint.
Abigail win't "tho Potter," I thought,
so I went on, only FUpulattag, "Hut yua
mnbtn't brcatho a word of ic

"As if 1 ever did!" bho eivlalmod, with
an olleadrd rdr. "If you enn't trust tn
you needn't tell."

"Of courto I tun," I replied liastily.
"Will you t.tko it out in Un4o now or

havo a duo blllf" Seth Merrill intftruptM.
"Iu trade. Just wait a minuto, Abigail."

I hiLstily gnvo my list of articles and slipped
off to tho show coje with her, utterly for-gotf-

of the warning as to Soth'g thumb.
"A piano!" she exclaimed, ua I poured

out my misplclons.
"I hi., altu'it aura!"
"Why, Betty, i tl onht yoa paid only

lust week that your fatlicr wouldn't bo
ublo to cot ono for a long time.

'That was last vcok," I replied, contlnn
lng rtoVlcsaly, "but I tWnk we're colnj ti,
bo rinb. A man boa been hero, and I 'mpet
know it's about boring fOT oil, anl I'm
pretty mro that'u the wcy my piano la
coming."

Kow Abigail was not tho lenst bit en-
vious, and she only said, with a s!gh:
"Vou'reso lucky. I wish I could havo ono!"

Hut I comforted ber with the otiom ic-- j

thnt sho should use mina whenever ha
nishciL

Krom thst time until Tbnrsdayiny mina
wan not oij my expected proseiit, nor my
tonguo either, wbon I vfao with Abigail,
and Aunt Kato siud that pretty much
all the tinio.

I noticed, as Thun-ri'i- pjMied, that the
family scutned uncaay, but I was sure that
I knovr why, though I tried to appear

unconscious. Tha uneasineoi
until tho morning of my birthdi y,

when father drove off to tov.-- u.

I wan uneasy, too. Grandmr-.th-rjnsin-

that 1 "kept tho rorul hot" all day bet veen
our brjusa and Abls-iil'- , and I did nrt deny
it, for tho day wore uway with no signs uf
any piano and not a word about my birth-- '
day. Wo wc-r- all relieved when father
drovo up at dusk nndcame in looking quitu
sober.

i I hovered about tho kitchen, but not a
word wna said until I went to my ovn
room. I waa too miserably disappointed
to think about tli meannesH of cave..dro;-pin- g

ai I sat dou a by tho stove pipe wh jh.
came up through the floor from tho sitting
room below, wf.i ro the rest of the fun !y
woro seated. I soou learned why father
came empty handed.

"Well, I didn't get It, you see, for tl s
bottom did fall out," said he, feebly tryi--
to Joke; "only 'twa'n't the bott im of ti.o
road, bat the bottom of the business."

"I s'poctcd somethin' when he didn't
put in his appenrance Thursday," sr id
grandfather. "What's upf"

"Why, Potter got wind of it"nn"5umi"i
him up. Had him over thero the very net
day. Ills otfer waa bigger 'n mine an'
protpcts just a good,"they thought, ui'
ho was binart enough to close right ou tho
tpot."

"How trickyl It's 11 shame!" cried Al
belt.

"How could he have found It out'
Aunt Kate indignantly. "Xot
has t dd."

I wna dovn on the fivor In ' ':

mortiiloftt'on. I knew how! "

tirtalc fnci.d had told it. Br .'

of it. even iu my bitter di 'i;
could not forget tho waini. . I

nnd I knew thut 1 ulone w.. ii 't
But could I tell them so?"

Tho next sentence det in.- .

it added a blill heavier bu: :, I

"Well," said motlier, tii:n- - t . k
cheerily to father, "we Can i 1

before, and lleitv won't bed .. itid
about the 1:1 'so it was n .n 'b:.t
I i el it viost for you and the Ik,.
It would ni.ike your lives easiet .1 ,u s- -.

nnt.T if we couel only have B"ru the
riche.s if Un-- nro here for us."

I did not hciitato. I had done not ot. y
a foolish thing but wicked one as we! 1,

and iu tlio next few minutes I b'ld sob' 1

out my confession and contrition with i y
faeo in my mother's hip. I think all 1 !t
that 1 had boeu punished severely, for 1.

even Albert said anything to odd to i iy
lej.-.o- Granilfatlier only remark e '.,

"Well, loss, you'll havo to rldo ghnn . s

mare now 'slid of a pouy, but it's fer il.a
best, prub'ly."

When I learned tho plans for the futura
based upon the hoped for oil well I c'w
hardly reconcile myself to the los No.
of these plum were realized until some
ye.irs later, when by hard labor father
Kit oble to mike the venture which prove 1

successful. Hut 1 whs then ready to np
predate it, for I had learned the folly ot
too close Intimacies, aud Abigail was ti t
lust of the Hories of bosom friends.

So perhaps grandfather was right tn lu
coni liiiiion. At any ratw, when at hi.

fortune brought my j 1.1110 grandinct!
was ready to indorse It with the dry

"Idou' know after all but larnia' u. t
to lot yer tongue run away with yor vic-

tuals is a better birthday present than
Sarah liioioe Scarborough in

Youth's Companion,

ODDS AND ENDS.

Peaches are not a favorite except with
fewuhimalb, though rabbits fancy them.

Nivercut your corus with n sharp in.
Rtrumont. This is nt best but a teiupori.iy
relief.

The United States has referred thirty-thre- e

international disputea to arbitration
during the present century.

All tho letters of the alphabet nppear in
in tho following sentenio, "The quick
bro n fox jumps over a lsy di i"

A child three years old ha actually been
carried off by an eutfla usar Trencslu, in
liiug.r.y, iusightof the fatherand motae:'.

A clti. eo of St. Louis Is said to mako 1
pood i'viiirt hy renting turtles to lasuiu-rant- s

for advertising purpotca.
Ou d .1 k nights u white light oan be seen

farther than any other color; on bright
nights red taJu tbs first pliieo.

Mrs. Worth, the vrlfo of the famous u

diejtsmaker, dri"-M- s very plainly. It
gets to prove the truth of an old proverb.

It U well known thst vegetable und un:
mid elh are unsuitable for oyUnder lubri-
cation, and recently lu 5'ranca where onlia
ol! w.w used It was fouud tiSQejsary to
'miu out me impoaits iu me poit 01 tha
locomotive


